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Summary: Khalix realized that maybe, just maybe, what he had wanted 
all these years wasn't to become that iron soldier everyone wants him 
to be, but something else, and Jack realized that maybe, just maybe 
there was a person behind that princely facade. 


Maybe 

Summary: Khalix realized that maybe, just maybe, what he had wanted 
all these years wasn't world domination, but something else, and Jack 
realized that maybe, just maybe there was a person behind that 
princely facade. 

Disclaimer: I do not own Jack Blank 
~oA* o~ 

Khalix picked idly at a scab on the body of his newest host. This one 
was a 13 year old boy with brown hair and blue eyes, a tall and lean 
body, fresh from the body farms of course. A prince like him deserved 
nothing less than the best, besides his father, the emperor. His 
father. His jaw clenched at the memory of this morning. He had 
excelled in all his classes, bypassing his peers by a landslide, 
earning many a praise from his teachers, but none from his 
father . 

His father had simply nodded as if he had been guaranteed top in his 
class. But that was not the case, as Khalix had spent many nights 
studying and practicing, refining his skills and going through the 
painstakingly boring textbooks and attachments. Khalix was about a 
toddler in the long lifespan of a RAHstov parasite, yet he possessed 
the cunningness of someone far above his own age. 

Khalix was then pulled out of his thoughts when he realized he had 
been digging into the arm of his host, leaving red crescents in the 
flesh of the arm from his now bloodied fingernails. Khalix sighed 
when he realized it was too late to go to the body farm and get a 



fresh host. He would have to deal with this one. 


That night, before Khalix went to sleep, he promised himself 
something. That he would do whatever it took to earn his father's 
approval. He would infect anyone, kill anything, all of it would be 
worth it if he got to see _some _recognit ion, some of his father's 
approval . 

~oA* o~ 

Right now, Khalix wasn't in control. That much he knew. After years 
of watching and waiting, Khalix had gotten used to simply seeing from 
Jack's eyes. Khalix had been in Jack's body for so long he couldn't 
imagine using anyone else as a host. Not that he would anyway. Khalix 
knew that he was destined for greatness, to become the perfect 
everlasting soldier. 

But that bothered him. And what bothered him even more was the very 
fact that it bothered him. You see, the RAHstov where parasites. 
Intelligent, evolved parasites, but parasites nonetheless. 

That meant that whether he liked it or not, Khalix was connected with 
Jack. Especially Jack, because Jack's consciousness overpowered his 
own, and they shared memories, thoughts, and feelings. That's why the 
RAHstov died once their host was killed, because to control the mind 
of a creature, you had to connect with said creature in more ways 
than one. The parasite and host had to work together, however 
unwilling the host may be. 

In this case. Jack's thoughts and feelings were affecting his own, 
altering and changing Khalix 's thoughts and feelings. Which revolted 
part of Khalix, that he could possibly think that Legend was a role 
model to be looked up to, that he could possibly think that he needed 
to rely on others, that he needed to rely on _friends._ Weak. 

But another part of Khalix started to doubt himself. Started to doubt 
what he had been taught all his life. A part of Khalix realized that 
his father never cared for him. That from the start, Khalix had never 
had a childhood, and neither in fact, had Jack. That Khalix had never 
really lived, had never been loved. 

When Jazen has worked his way into Jack's life, Khalix thought, _Is 
this what it would be like to be _wanted, _to be _liked, _and to have 
a father or big brother? _When Allegra had befriended Jack, Khalix 
hadn't felt the same pangs of a crush, as Jack had, (even if Jack 
hadn't realized at first,) but a warm feeling of acceptance. 

Khalix realized that his whole life, he had yearned for these, these 
_friends, _which Khalix had started to think, might not be so bad 
after all. 

But then Khalix had envisioned his father's face if he ever found out 
what Khalix has been thinking. Khalix frowned, he decided to keep 
playing his part, to become that soldier he is meant to be. But 
maybe . . . 

Khalix couldn't shake off the feeling, the thoughts, that made him 
waver in his path. 

~oA* o~ 



His father. Maybe he really cared. _His father. _ He had given up his 
life for Khalix's. _His father. _ He was gone now. Khalix didn't know 
what he was feeling right now. All he knew was that his father was 
gone. Khalix was the last RAHstov left now. The last of his kind. 
Somehow, he couldn't bring himself to care. 

After the shock of losing his father wore off, Khalix could finally 
sort out his feelings. All his life, Khalix had been working toward 
his father's approval, and now that he was gone, Khalix realized how 
much his life was centered around and dependent on his father. 

Now Khalix could think for himself. It hurt to say it but Khalix knew 
that all his life he had really let his father make the decisions for 
him, and dictate his life. 

As he admitted this to himself, Khalix felt the weight he never 
realized was there lift a little. It was one of those things you 
don't realize you had until it was gone. 

And so Khalix stopped trying to hide the feelings he felt, about 
friends and family. And although Khalix felt a little ashamed as he 
thought _well, if father isn't here to get mad at me for 

it . . ._ 

~oA* o~ 

After the RAHstov war, Khalix was still using Jack as a host, and 
Jack was still human that needed sleep, so whenever Jack slept they 
were stuck in the same room Khalix had threatened Jack in before. 

Even Khalix had to admit that he hadn't really meant it, he had been 
doubting himself then, and Khalix thought playing the part, doing 
what he was supposed to do would help. 

Khalix had been half convincing himself that that was what he was 
supposed to do. But it only made the former RAHstov prince feel 
worse . 

So it was really awkward to say the least. 

For the first few nights they would just stare at each other and then 
turn away and try and pretend the other person didn't exist. 

Khalix couldn't take it anymore. Khalix really genuinely felt _bad, 
_and he needed to make Jack understand. Khalix wanted to _live,_ to 
escape this mundane routine of awkward staring every night, and Jack 
was his only way out. 

" Jack. " 

Jack jumped in surprise and turned to look at Khalix. 

"Urn, yeah?" Jack asked tentatively, a confused and fearful expression 
on his face. Jack then got a steely look in his eyes. 

"If this is about the _I will take over your mind and kill all your 
friends _thing again, I will never let you see the light of day ever 
again, and I _will _expel you, oath or not, because the Magnus is 
_gone, _and _no one, _I repeat, _no one _hurts my friends." Jack 
said, a threatening and wild look in his eyes. 



"Whoa, I don't want to kill anybody." Khalix said, hands up in the 
air as a universal "I surrender" gesture. 

"Then what is it." Jack said sharply. 

"Ia€l I'm sorry." Khalix replied softly, he had been desperately 
throwing everything he had at Jack, to make himself think he wanted 
what his father wanted. He had hurt Jack, his host, and host and 
parasite had to work together, even if all the host did was provide a 
body. In his case, however, that didn't cut it. And maybe Khalix also 
felt bad that he hurt Jack because, well because he _did_. 

"What?" Jack asked, clearly confused. 

"I said I was sorry." Khalix repeated. 

"I was frustrated, sad, and angry, and I took it all out on you. I 
justa€ 1 I just wanted to finally live up to what was expected of me." 
Khalix couldn't contain the tremor that crept into his voice. _Weak. 
_He chided himself, a RAV4stov prince- no, he couldn't think that way 
anymore, he wasn't the RAHstov prince anymore. He coulda€ 1 He didn't 
know what he could do, somethings just still felt _wrong_, and yet 
something told him he could do whatever he wanted without the 
everlasting criticism. Because nothing was ever good enough for his 
father, there was always something to fix. Always something to 
fix . 

Khalix blinked away tears. No. He refused to cry in front of Jack of 
all people. Not now, not here. Khalix took a few ragged, deep 
breaths. No no no, _don't cry_. 

"Kh-Khalix?" 

Khalix lost it. Falling to his knees, tears rolling down his face, 
Khalix started to sob. No no no no no _no . _Khalix tried to stop 
himself from showing he was weak in front of Jack. 

Khalix felt a hand on his shoulder. 

"Sh, sh, it's okay, no one can see anything, it's just you and me." 
Jack said, rubbing soothing circles on Khalix 's back, 

Khalix just sobbed harder. 

"I'm _so sorry. Khalix repeated over and over again. 

"I-I only wanted to-to finally feel good about myself." 

Khalix cried, he cried and cried until he had no tears left to 
shed . 

"Th-thank you." Khalix sniffled. 

"That's what friends are for." 

"Friends?" Khalix asked, baffled. 


"What you think I ' d be able to say no after that confession?" Jack 
smiled at him. 



Khalix gave him a shaky smile in return. 


It was then that Jack woke up. 

But for the rest of the day, Khalix couldn't wipe off the smile 
stained on his face. 

~oA* o~ 

Khalix and Jack grew closer and closer, to the point where Allegra 
and Khalix, (though Allegra never knew Khalix helped, ) had to make 
Jack "get his lazy butt up and out of bed." Khalix often reminded 
Jack to sleep and eat when he was too focused on his work, and Jack 
helped Khalix through his insecurities, though it was often vise 
versa as well . 


Jack often consulted Khalix and Khalix was able to talk to Jack even 
when not awake, just not face to face, and Khalix never again tried 
to control Jack. 

For the first time ever a RAHstov and it's host lived together in 
perfect harmony. 

~oA* o~ 


**So there you have it. Maybe Khalix had a soul after alla€l I just 
love this idea, of Khalix and Jack being BFFs.** 


**This one-shot turned out to be so much longer than I originally 
planned, but hey, it all just came out. I'm really proud of this 
one . ** 


**If you want me to continue this, maybe a few other one-shots about 
Jack having a nightmare or flashback, or maybe Allegra and Skerren's 
reactions, please tell me.** 

**As a new author and this being my first ever fanfic I would really 
appreciate constructive criticism or any suggestions, and my birthday 
is in a few days soa€ 1 Please?** 

**If you review Thank you so much, and if you didn't, thank you 
anyway for reading my story. :)** 


End 
f lie . 



